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(daughter, of whom I have often and often thought, and whose

loss and your grief for her loss has been so constantly in my mind.

Ever yours affecly,

(Sgd.)    HALIFAX.

As with his servants, so with his friends, and the sons and
daughters of his friends, Halifax would put himself to any ex-
ertion if he felt that their spiritual well-being was threatened.
His impetuous evangelism, while amusing his family, some-
times placed him in what others would feel was an invidious
position. The daughter of a friend of his having gravely mis-
conducted herself, Halifax, full of distress, hastened to the
house, determined to speak to her himself. On arrival he was
told that the erring young woman was in her bedroom. Noth-
ing daunted, he marched upstairs. *I know all about you,' he be-
gan. 'You are a Mary Magdalene, but, my dear child, there's
no reason why you should not become a Saint Mary Magda-
lene/

Halifax never cared for shooting, but during the winter
months at Hickleton he hunted regularly, accompanied by his
daughters Mary and Agnes and, during the holidays, by Ed-
ward. It is doubtful whether, apart from his enjoyment of rid-
ing, he had any great love of the sport, or whether he was not
as happy riding about the country as hunting a fox. But he al-
ways saw life in pictures; perhaps, in the modern phrase, he
dramatised it. He had a picture of the Church of England, an-
other of the Church of Rome, and neither -was quite or all the
truth, although he disliked to be faced with anything which
clashed with the design. Similarly, he had a picture of the
country gentleman, surrounded by a loyal and contented ten-
antry, and so was sometimes inclined to be impatient when a
loyal and contented tenant would interrupt the picture by